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finish his career at college he would. The difficulty
was got over in a manner somewhat novel.
There lived at Whitstone, near Holsworthy, four
Miss I'ans, daughters of Colonel Tans. They had
been left with an annuity of £200 apiece, as well as
lands and a handsome place. At the time when Mr.
Jacob Hawker announced to his son that a return
to Oxford was impossible, the four ladies were at
Efford, near Bude, an old manor house leased from
Sir Thomas Acland. Directly that Robert Hawker
learnt his father's decision, without waiting to put on
his hat, he ran from Stratton to Bude, arrived hot
and blown at EfFord, and proposed to Miss Charlotte
I'ans to become his wife. The lady was then
aged forty-one, one year older than his mother;
she was his godmother, and had taught him his
letters.
Miss Charlotte Pans accepted him; and they were
married in November, when he was twenty. Robert
S. Hawker and his wife spent their honeymoon at
Morwenstow, in Combe Cottage. During that time
he was visited by Sir William Call and his brother
George. They dined with him, and told ghost-
stories. Sir William professed his utter disbelief in
spectral appearances, in spite of the most convincing,
properly authenticated cases adduced by Mr.
Hawker. It was late when the two gentlemen rose
to leave. Their course lay down the steep hill by
old Stowe. The moment that they were gone Robert
got a sheet and an old iron spoon which he had dug
up in the garden, and which bore on it the date
1702. He slipped a tinder-box and a bottle of choice
brandy, which had belonged to Colonel Fans, into
his pocket, and ran by a short cut to a spot where
the road was overshadowed by trees, at the bottom
of the Stowe hill, which he knew the two young men
must pass. He had time to throw the sheet over
himself, strike a light, fill the great iron spoon with

